A^idfommernightes drcame. 

ff „ With balfe that wifh, the withers eyes be preft, 
m ‘ Enter Packs, 

puck - Through the forreft hauel gone.- 
r Hf Athenian found I none. 


A'Mi^rommernig^csw^am?, 

Pard,orBoare with bridled haire. 

In thy eye that (hall appeare. 

When thou wak’ft, it is thy dearer 

Waktj when fome vile thing is netre. ^ 

rrc . 1 £ ”'" L y/ and " i, 'f h 'T a - . Oowbofecyes Im'8 l ' tl PP roue 

Lyf. Faire loue, you fanue, with wandnng m thewooi JJ-flowers force in (taring loue. 

And cofpeake troth I hauc forgot our way. iV anc j fji enc o .Who is heere? 

Weclercavs^m/4,ifyouthinkeitgood, 1 ^L es of Jthent he doth weares 

And tairy for the comforoftheday, iThisis hee (mymafter faide; 

Her , Bctit to Ly finder: findeyou outabeddej: |n e fpifed ihs Athenian maide: 

For I, vponthisbanke^'illreli my head. fAncl here the maiden, fleeping found, 

Lyf One turfe (hall fcrue,as pillow, for vs both, ^ Qnchcdanke and dirty ground. 

One heart, one beddc, two bofomcs,and one troth. ‘ p rctty f oW le,fhe durftnot lye. 

Her, Nay god Ly fonder: for my fake,my deere * • • ■ • — 

Ly further off, yet ; doe not lye foncere. 

Lyf. O take thefenfe,fvvecte,ofniy innocence. 

Loue takes the jneaning, in loucsconfetence, 

I meanethat my heart vnto yours it knit; 


So that but one heart wee can make of it; 

Two bofbmes interchained with an oath: 

Sothen two bo(omcs,anda fingletroth. 

Then,by yourfide,no bed-roome me deny: 

For lying fo, Hermiafl&os notlye. 

Her. Ly fender riddles very prettily. 

'Now much befhrewe my manners,and my pride, 
If Hernia meant to fay, Lyftnderlycd. 

But gentle friend,for loue and curtefie, 

Ly further oft, in humane modefly: 

Such feparation, as may well be faid 
Becomes a vertuous barche!er,and a maide, 
Sofarrcbe dift ant, and good night fweete friend! 
Thy loue nerealter till thy fweete life end. 

Lyf Amen, amen, to that fairepray er , fay I, 

And then end life, when I end loyalty, 

Kccre is my bedtfleepc giue thee all his reft, 


Neetethislack-loue,this kd _ curtc(ie» 
kChurlc , vpon thy eyes I thro we 
: AH the power this charme doth owes 
! Whenthou wak’ft, letloue forbidde 
: Sleepe,his feat,on thy eye lidde » • 
Soivvake,whenlam'gonr 
Fori muftnow to O heron. Exit* 

Enter Demetrius and Helena runnings 
Htl. Stay; chough thou kill mee, fweete Demetrius'* 

' Lit. I charge thee hence,and doe not haunt mee thus 
Hele. 0,wilt thou darkling leaue me? doc not fo, 

' Df, Stay, on thy petal: I alone will goe* 

Hel.0,1 am out of breath, in this fond chafe. 

The more my pray er, the leffer is my grace, 

Happic is Hernia, where foerc The lies; 

For (he hath blcfled,and attra&iue eyes. 


Howcame her eyes fo brighcPNoc with fait tearcs, 
lffo,my eyes arc oftner wafhc then hers. 

No, no : I am as vgly as a Bearer 
i Forbealles that meete mee.runne aw ay, for fears, 
f Fh er «fore,no maruaile, though Demetrm 
y , ^ oe J as a monftcr, fly my pre fence 3 thus, 


C4 


What: 
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